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	1. Prologue

_Dear reader,_

_It is with great guilt that I write this, a final memento of me doing something that might redeem my conscience from the sin I committed. If you are reading this, then please don't think of me too harshly. I didn't mean to hurt anyone, I didn't mean to be the reason that everyone I loved lost the one that they love, but it did. What I did hurt many people and it's better to accept it now, here in writing, than to die without letting anyone know. I met Sam during my trip to Italy. Of course I didn't even know who he was, or that he went to Hogwarts. Under his disguise no one could tell. We met, talked, and then went our ways. I guess I want to blame it on someone else but the truth is that I did it. I was the one that hit him; the one who's drunk driving killed him. When I first saw him, his true self emerge from the effects of polyjuice potion in the blood splattered on the road, I wanted to hide to crawl. And like the coward that I always denied I was, I did. I ran. I hid and buried any evidence of me being there at all and hid. I killed Sam Descartes and I ran. Even though after knowing this none of you will forgive me, especially Dorcas, I want to say I'm sorry. I tried my best to forget and go on, but knowing I killed one of my closest friends I couldn't live with myself. It drove me to madness. I don't know if I can change what I did, but I'm going to try even if I die trying. If you get this, then assume that I didn't make it. Please forgive me if you can._

"Where did you even find that?" Lily cried eyes scanning the parchment.

"Supposedly James found it in his breakfast." Mary snorted as James protested. "I did. Right in between me bread mate!"

"I think that's a sick joke." Peter muttered. "Dorcas is still not over it."

Reyna crumpled the parchment and whispered. "Then we _don't_ tell her."

"Remus you look surprised," Marlene noticed. "Do you know who wrote this?"

Remus looked at the parchment. It was stained, he noticed at the edges with a dark hue. He knew the hue. He knew the words, the handwriting, and the way the letters curved on the page, with an edgy nervous scrawl. Even though the letter was unsigned he knew it well. Once a marauder, always a marauder.

"No."


	2. Chapter 1

_7 months earlier_

Lily found herself staring at James Potter that day, she knew not why. He was the same, carefree and happy laughing away with Remus and Peter. Marlene was picking at her food, stabbing the bits of egg with a vicious glare.

"What did they do to you?" Mary laughed. "You're treating them the way Lily treats James."

This caught Lily of guard. "What? I don't treat him like _that_."

Mary coughed and shook her head. "Ok Lily."

Lily was ready to protest but Marlene stood up abruptly causing them all to stare. Her fork clattered noisily on the table and she screamed "Sirius!"

Sirius Black grinned as Marlene attacked him with a hug followed by James, Remus and Peter.

"A month! You've been gone away for a month Sirius!" Marlene was hyperventilating. "You didn't answer to anyone's letters and you didn't call or tell any of us-"

"Hey slow down Mars," Sirius grinned. "I was busy trailing Regulus, you know busy being a muggle clop-"

"Cop." Lily corrected as the all settled themselves and Sirius launched into his story of battling a Welsh Green (Lily didn't believe a word he said) and coming face to face with a white banshee.

"Dorcas…how is she Moony?" Sirius asked as Remus's eyes widened.

"Everyone knows Moony," Sirius said. "It's not a secret anymore."

"Everyone except her." Marlene sighed "She's playing it down Sirius. She doesent know, but we can hear her crying over him every night."

Remus looked pained. "We've tried everything to help her, but she won't let anyone help her."

"Sirius, you're the only who can help her. Talk to her-"

"With my attractive looks and endless charm." Sirius winked. "I'll do it."

"Thank you." Lily said sincerely. "Maybe you're just what she needs to open up and start to live again."

Remus smiled and Sirius. "Only for you Moony, now what is it going to take for you guys to get me some breakfast?"

"Yepp, he's back." Marlene rolled her eyes. "Anyways I'll go check on Dorcas. See you guys later!"

"Why is it that she always runs away when I'm here." Johnathon Seed asked taking a seat as Marlene left.

"It's your charm." Sirius said to the skinny bespectacled boy. "Girls just can't stand being near you."

Lily rolled her eyes. Sirius was so…James. He was looking at her again. Despite herself she felt herself blush. What was going on?

"Who -?" He started as Lily noticed where he was looking, and it wasn't at her. She felt her skin burn red. Why did she think James would be looking at her?

"Reyna Belmont. Transfer from llevermony. She hates guys. For Merlins sake leave her alone James." Mary supplied as the girl walked past them and took a seat on the Ravenclaw table.

"Oh my heart, can you feel it Mary? It's telling me go for it." James said winking and sauntering over to the Ravenclaw table.

"He's at perfect liberty to go to whomever he wants." Lily said to Mary pompously. "It's not like he still likes me. I think it's good for him to be with someone right now, that way he can get over it." Lily said finally breathing hard.

Mary raised a brow at Lily who looked away to where James was being an obnoxious jerk and saying loudly. "MY NAMES IS JAMES POTTER FOR THOSE OF YOU THAT DON'T KNOW. JAMES CHARLES POTTER."

"5 galleons he gets the girl." Sirius says as Remus shakes his head. "8 galleon's he doesent."

"What about you Johnny Appleseed?" Sirius asked serious.

"It's Johnathon and I don't know. Do you know where Marlene went?"

Sirius shoved him to the side. "Tell you what, Marlene doesent like little buggers Johnny. So shoo."

Marlene had returned. "What on earth is James doing?"

"Reyna Belmont." Mary said. "Ravenclaw."

Marlene wrinkled her nose. "The new girl? She doesent think about much except Quidditch. I mean look at what she's wearing!"

"Marlene, be nice." Lily chided. "Dorcas?"

"I heard you we're back." Dorcas Meadows in all her glory smiled down at Sirius.


	3. Chapter 2

Dorcas Meadows has changed a lot from first year Sirius recalled as he looked at her. She was just the blond pig tailed girl who sat in their boat the first day of school with him, James and Remus and now she had blossomed into a beautiful women, yet there was a sadness behind her smile.

"Sirius Black at your service." Sirius said kissing her hand. "How are you?"

"I know what they all must have told you," Dorcas said. "But trust me I'm fine. Really."

"I believe you." Sirius said.

"I knew you were busy," Dorcas said. "And I was distressed and I didn't want to alarm anyone. Lily found out anyways because of Mary and Marlene too later. They spent all their time with me, and I didn't want that."

Sirius looked down. Dorcas had always been the kind one in the group. She was the type of girl, Sirius would never really be with. Those were the good girls meant for marriage, not for random hook ups. Dorcas was better than that.

"And what about you?" He asked. "How have you been, really?"

"Fine." Dorcas sighed. "It was hard for a while, Sam is- was always there for me. After he left I didn't want anything to do with anyone. Life, school, friends, it all seemed so pointless."

Sirius was looking at the whomping willow in the distance. "Did you know he has a sister?"

"Sam?"

"She's a first year here. Emmeline. Sweet girl. But she's lost more than me. She lost her brother and now she has no one, except me."

Sirius took her by the shoulders. "Dorcas listen to me, you can't put this - "

"I know what you're going to say Sirius." Dorcas looked down. " It's not my burden to take, but despite everything, I can't forget him. And I can't ignore that I am a part of their family, I just can't leave her behind either."

Sirius nodded. 'Where is she?"

Dorcas smiled and pointed to a little girl sitting alone near the lake. Sirius felt a odd feeling creeping inside him. The little girl reminded him of himself. When his parents had taken him out of the family he had felt alone in the world too. Like nothing mattered anymore.

"Looking at her, made me realize, I'm not the only one who's been affected. All of us loved Sam, yet we're still here. I'm still here. So it can't be that bad can it?" Dorcas smiled. Sirius loved that about her. How optimistic she was about life. She was the one girl who would lay down her life if it meant saving one more. It wasn't a mystery why Moony wanted to help her so bad. Dorcas deserved happiness. And Sirius Black would bring that.

"What are you doing here?" Sirius asked as the girl stood up, chin held high.

"I was under the impression that it was a free place. Anyone can be here." Emmeline stood up her Slytherin robes gleaming under the sun.

"That is true. I just thought I was the only one that came here." Sirius shrugged. She was so much like Sam. Righteous. Strong willed. Brave.

"I haven't seen you around here lately." she crossed her arms just like Sam and narrowed her eyes. " Who are you?"

"Sirius. I'm a friend of Sam's and Dorcas."

At this Emmaline relaxed. "Dorcas mentioned you once. She said you always made her laugh."

"Did she?" Sirius smiled. "I guess I have that charm. You know all the ladies fall for me like that."

"I wouldn't fall for you." Emmeline said proudly. "I want to be with someone like my brother." her voice faltered and she looked down.  
>He used to say to never decline an invitation to talk from a stranger, because -"<p>

"Someday they might be the right person to talk to." Sirius finished. How long ago it felt, the time he had spent with Sam here. Talking about family and what they would do once they graduated.

"And here is where Sam would swing his arms and jump into the lake. But James would always find a way to make sure that Sam lost his trunks." Sirius said pointing to the crooked tree they had nicknamed Mildew after Mildew Charles. "And here is the place where we found him with Dorcas - " He looked at Emmaline who was following him excitedly. "They were playing hide and seek."

She giggled following him as he showed her all the places that were attached to Sam. "You can still see the initials on the bark!" She cried delightfully. Sirius smiled. They had all been giddy that day. Carving names on trees, vowing to be friends forever.

Things had changed so much, Sirius realized. They were kids back then. Dorcas and Sam happily engaged. Marlene doting on him, Lily and James bickering while Remus kept his nose in a book Mary rolling her eyes as she sneaked a glance at him. Even Peter was there, smiling his goofy smile at them wondering how he ever met them. How things had changed. Sirius wanted it back and he would do anything to bring a smile back on this girl's face. To keep her away from all the darkness that death brought.


	4. Chapter 3

Marlene waited patiently for Sirius to show up. She had cut the ingredients beforehand, ready to start as soon as Sirius showed up. She smiled at him as he waved, and then with a shiver she coiled back. Sirius had walked past her to...Dorcas. She knew he was helping her for Remus but she felt her face flush with humiliation.

"But we're always partners." She muttered.

"Need a partner?" Marlene looked up to see Reyna. Marlene sighed. Just her luck. The new tomboy girl was going to be her partner. She said nothing and slid to the right. Reyna set her stuff down and opened the book to the potion they were supposed to work on.

"Well it's a good thing you cut the ingredients." Reyna said. "This is a hell of a long potion."

Reyna pried off a ponytail and put her brown hair in a bun. "Need one?"

"No thanks." Marlene said annoyed that she to talk. She preferred silence with this girl. "I like my hair out, otherwise my face looks bloated."

Reyna shrugged and didn't talk after that. Marlene smirked. At least this girl realized how to deal with Marlene quicker than most people.

Light flickered in the dark room as James opened the door and walked in. "Sorry I'm late professor, Peeves and I got into a fight."

"I'm not going to ask. Pettigrew is waiting for you in the back." Peter was absolutely delighted. Marlene seriously considered him being gay, the way his face shone when he saw Sirius, Remus or James walking his way.

James trudged in waving to Lily before he took his seat. Marlene couldn't help but look back at Sirius every so often. He and Dorcas were talking now. She had never seen him talk so much to her. Even before Sirius hadn't been particularly close to the girls, even Lily. It was Marlene who made the first move into talking to the Marauders. She was the one who had gotten Lily and the rest of them to talk to them. She took pride in being the girl that Sirius talked to most despite his on and off relationships with other girls.

"Ow!" Marlene had touched the burning cauldron. She looked back at Sirius, but he hadn't even noticed, he was too engrossed in a conversation with Dorcas about the Welsh dragon he claimed he had fought.

"Here." Reyna placed a drop of green goo on Marlene's hand. She nearly wiped it off disgusted, but as disgusting it was it was cooling on her hand.

"Maybe if you spent time looking at your potion instead of him, you wouldn't burn yourself." Reyna said and Marlene instantly disliked her again.

"I was looking at my friend Dorcas," Marlene said defensively. "She's going through a lot right now."

"Whatever you say." Reyna said and turned her eyes back on the potion.

Marlene was furious. "You think you're so witty don't you Ravenclaw? You don't know anything ok, so just keep your nose in a book or whatever and leave the rest to me."

Reyna turned to Marlene. "The names Reyna to you. And I don't need you and your wannabe princess act to tell me what to do."

"Hands up, potions in the flask now!" Professor Swallowmouth announced and Marlene looked bewildered. She had forgotten about the potion and hastily tried to figure out what the procedure to flask the potion was.

She reached out for a flask but not before Reyna had grabbed it. "I wouldn't want you to ruin your face," She said her eyes amber eyes blazing.

Marlene almost had the urge to throw the potion on her but someone tapped her on the shoulder.

"You ok Mars?" Sirius asked. "You look livid."

"I'm fine." Marlene said. She didn't want to see him, or talk to him for that matter. He could just go back to Dorcas now. Some part of Marlene knew she was being a jealous bitch, she knew Dorcas didn't think of Sirius like that, but she wasn't thinking right now.

"There done." Reyna was walking towards them a smug expression on her face. Marlene looked at Sirius who was frozen.

"You!" he said loudly, Reyna looked at him unconcerned and raised a brow.

"You're the girl that James was talking about." Sirius said as Reyna looked confused. "Who's James?"

At this Severus and the Slytherins laughed. Lily was trying not to in the back, even Dorcas and Mary were holding it in. Even Marlene couldn't hold it back. She looked back at James who was looking aghast.

"I'm _James_." He laughed nervously. "James Charles Potter? Didn't you hear me give you my number yesterday?"

Reyna feigned a surprised look and then batted her eye lashes. "Oh sorry, I didn't have a quill on me."

James look flabbergasted, Sirius mildly surprised and Remus shaking his head eyes closed. The Slytherins howled in laughter as Reyna walked away without a care in the world.


	5. Chapter 4

"This is why I told you would happen, James." Mary said laughing as Remus relayed the tale to her. "And now that it's happened, I'll get to say-"

"I told you so." James said glumly. "You win. I get it. Never go for Ravenclaw girls."

Mary rolled her eyes and looked at Remus with a knowingly glance. He returned it with a shrug. Dorcas waved at them and Remus smiled at her. She looked so alive and hopeful after such a long time it broke his heart. Mary watched him curiously.

"Why don't you just tell her?"

"It's too soon. Besides Sam was everything her. I don't want to ruin it for him by telling her."

"You're too nice, Remus Lupin." Mary said grinning. "Did you know that?"

"I've been told." Remus said wittily earning a laugh from Mary who suddenly fell backwards. Remus steadied her as she screamed curses at James who was spinning on his broom.

"Sorrrrrrrrrrrrrryy Marrrrrrrrry! Gottttttt tooooooooooo practiceeeeeeeeee beeeeffffoooore theeeeeeeeee gameeeeeeeee!"

Her red hair flamed magnificently under the sun and Remus reflected on how important it was that he never get on Mary's bad side. She would burn him. Remus had once reflected on telling Mary about him being a werewolf but he could never bring himself to it. She would judge him, just like everyone else. James had understood, so did Sirius and Peter. Yet others had reacted badly to him being a werewolf Even getting in to Hogwarts might have been impossible had it not been for professor Dumbledore. Mary might just kill him and poor Dorcas, she would never look at him again quite the same. Remus wasn't sure he could handle that.

"Are we late?" Sirius asked. Peter was running behind him, panting frantically/

"Just in time." Lily said "There you are Marlene!"

Marlene nodded and took a seat between Lily and Peter, saying nothing. Remus looked at the others to see if they had noticed. Lily was looking a little worried but said nothing. Peter was oblivious as was Dorcas, their eyes looking at the Quidditch Pitch for a sign of James. Sirius glanced at her direction then looked away as she didn't react to any of it.

"AND PRESENTING THE GRYFFINDORS!" Taylor Edwin called from the teacher's box.

Sirius wolf whistled which Peter pointed out should have been Remus's call. Remus smacked him on the head before watching James make a move on the snitch. He was swiftly blocked by a Ravenclaw chaser who nearly knocked him off his broom before he got a grip.

"WOAH PRONGS WATCH IT!" Sirius roared which Peter also pointed out saying that Sirius should have barked. This time both of them smacked him. "Be quiet Wormy."

"NO – AGH PRONGS HIT IT, NO NOT THE GIRL, THE BROOM!" Sirius was livid, jumping up and down. Marlene watched him with a frown and then evidently having enough of it, got up and sat all the way on the end. Sirius hadn't even noticed.

"AND GRYFFINDOR WINS!" Sirius pumped his fist in the air. "GO PRONGS! Mars we did it-"

"Marlene left." Lily said. "She said she remembered something she had to do."

Sirius nodded and then raced down towards prongs. Remus and Peter followed him. Even Dorcas was grinning and Remus's heart soared. He could kiss James for this.

"James! Great job!" Dorcas grinned giving him a hug. "It's been such a long time since Gryffindor's won!"

"How'd I do Evans?" James asked "Good enough for head boy?"

Lily rolled her eyes. "You a reckless man James Potter. What were you thinking almost hitting that poor girl?"

"Lily, he won the game." Mary said gently. "And he was aiming for her broom."

Lily looked at them and said adamantly. "That's not an excuse Mary. He could have hurt someone. If you weren't Gryffindor I would have docked off some points for such behavior. There's such a thing as being stupid reckless and not careful. Someone like that shouldn't even be head boy! You know what I'm just going to go and find Marlene."

"Awww Evan's just say you love me!"! James called. Lily didn't turn.

"She loves me." James said as Sirius nodded. "She'll come around Prongsie."

James face suddenly turned lopsided as the Ravenclaw captain made her way towards them.

"Congratulations on winning." Reyna said her eyes sparkling. "I must admit James Potter, you play a rather mean game of Quidditch."

James seemed to fill with pride at her comment and nodded. "Thank you…captain. I'm sorry about almost knocking you out during the game."

Reyna laughed easily. "It's all good in Quidditch and games. Anyways, I wanted to apologize for yesterday. I didn't know how to react."

Remus never remembered James ever getting an apology from someone and James didn't too apparently. He stiffened for a moment puzzled, before relaxing. "All's fair in love and war right?"

"You guys have fun then." Reyna said finally and walked away her blue cape and brown hair serenading behind her.

"She's got style." Mary grinned then added in a sing song voice. "You're not going to win the girl this time James." Mary said in a sing song voice.

Remus patted James on the head. "It's ok James, Lily's always there for you."

This time both James and Sirius hit him on the head, but Remus only heard Dorcas's quiet giggle.


	6. Chapter 5

James's wands lit the way, Remus following his lead and Peter shivering behind them. It was chilly in the dark castle, and at 3am things were colder than usual.

"Oye Wormy," James called. "Come and on and do your thing."

Peter nodded and fumbled for his wand. He knew the spell of course, he had come up with it with just a teensy bit of help from Remus. But he had done it almost entirely on it's own.

"Wormy's got this." James grinned. "Heard that Remus?"

Remus shook his head in the dark. "Ignore him Peter. Let's just hurry up."

Peter nodded and concentrated. He would not lose focus, he had to get this right. It was the only way he could stay. He had always wondered why they had chosen him. He didn't have Sirius's good looks, or James stupid bravado or Remus's brain. But he was loyal and devoted to them. He would give anything to stay with them and some part of him was even thankful. His mother had told him he would have to find his own friends when he came to Hogwarts yet it was his friends who had found him. And as loyal and devoted he was, he feared he would someday lose them. He would fumble and destroy something and they would just kick him out. This was the only way he could stay.

"You good?" James asked looking a little concerned.

"I got this." Peter said concentrating carefully.

"All clear Moony?" James called. Remus had moved all the way to the side of the hallway on the lookout for wandering teachers. James was concentrating on the map checking for a sign of peeves who had more than once squashed their plans.

"Ditto Prongs."

Prongs. Padfoot. Moony. Wormtail. They were the Marauders. Pranksters and Mischief makers of the school. Peter loved being part of a group. It gave him confidence and he didn't feel weak anymore.

He let out a breath and James and Remus moved closer to him.

"You did it Wormtail!" James laughed excited.

"This is perfect Peter!" Remus sounded sincere, patting Peter on the back.

"Just imagine the look on everyones faces tomorrow when they see -" James started

"That the four of you have detention once again." Professor McGonagall was standing arms crossed in a flowery nightgown covered with a hastily worn green robe.

"Minnie. How so pleasantly surprised I am to see you." James smiled.

Professor McGonagall did not look amused on her nickname. "Mr. Potter I excpected nothing less from you. Mr. Lupin, of course you are here." Lupin looked down. "Mr. Pettigrew," Peter gulped. Teachers scared him. "Where is Mr. Black?"

Peter looked around. He knew Sirius was stationed somewhere near the headmasters room, so that he could give them a fair warning if any of them were on their way. He must have escaped, lucky dog. Peter wondered if he should say something but Remus and James hadn't spoke and so Peter followed their lead.

"Seems like Mr. Black is playing the head boy role quite well." Professor McGonagall said. "I excpected much better behavior from you Mr. Potter. Acting like this isn't something a head boy should be doing."

James had the decency to look ashamed. Maybe it was because Lily had said the same thing before, whatever it was Peter could see a pink flush creep up on James face in the moonlight.

~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.

Peter didn't think Lily liked to be awoke at the crack of dawn. She was frowning at James, Remus and Peter. They were in the headmasters office, Professor Dumbledore was looking at them through those weird glasses of his. Sometimes Peter thought he could see right through him and that unnerved him.

"Professor I understand that, yet head boy is someone everyone should look up to. This is unacceptable behavior, head boy or not."

"Are you suggesting we take away the head boy from Mr. Potter, Ms. Evans?"

Lily was silent her mouth pursed in a thin line. Peter looked at James whose face was expressionless.

"Detention with Professor Swallowmouth this afternoon." McGonagall decided finally. "Honestly it's a miracle Mr. Black escaped this one. And if anything like this happens again the consequences will be dear."

James grinned and Remus and Peter did too. McGonagall looked confused. "What do you have to say for yourselves."

"I'm aware of the trouble we causes and deeply apologize." Remus said sincerely. Lily nodded at this.

"I'm _dearly_ sorry." James said. Lily glared at him.

Peter almost laughed. "We will be _squeaky_ clean from now on."

Remus's eyes widened as he realized what they were doing. Professor McGonagall looked utterly confused and Dumbledore was looking at them oddly.

~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~

"Theres the lucky dog!" James cried as Sirius made his way to breakfast that morning. Peter grinned. "So how'd you do it?"

"Do what?" Sirius asked pouring himself breakfast.

Remus put his book down. "Well escape McGonagalls. You were standing guard near her room."

Sirius stopped in mid-bite. James face fell. "You weren't there?"

"Sirius we were counting on you. If you were there, we wouldn't have gotten detention!" Remus said exasperatedly.

"I was helping Dorcas, I totally forgot." Sirius said grinning. "You know with my charm and all."

"James we needed you." Peter said quietly

Sirius shook his head. "You guys would have been fine anyway. It's not like -"

James stood up. "Thanks for being bloody there for us Sirius."

Remus sighed. "McGonagall caught us Sirius. We've got detention at 5 with Swallowmouth today. Lily heard too."

"This isn't about Lily!" James eyes flashed angrily.

"Well what is it bloody about?" Sirius asked. "I've never seen you get so riled up about detention before. That's Remus's job."

Remus stood up now. "My job?"

"Ok," Peter said nervously standing up, although he was considerably shorter than the three already standing.

"I do everything with you guys and never complained once or didn't show up. I was there more than you Sirius."

"Even Peter shows up more than you." James said as Remus nodded.

Sometimes Peter liked it when they argued. Because it shed the light on the good he did.

"Remus I was with Dorcas -" Sirius started.

"Who didn't need you as much as we did Sirius!" Remus said and automatically looked guilty after saying it. Peter looked at him quizzically. Would Remus have ditched them for Dorcas?

"Come on Remus." James said. "Peter."

Remus and James walked away. Peter fumbled for his stuff.

"Stay Peter." Sirius said, looking dejected. Peter froze. He had always been jealous of Sirius, yet James and Remus had the upper hand here.

"You should have been there, Sirius." Peter said quickly, and ran as far as chubby legs could take him.


End file.
